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Medicine 


Author's Notes: 
inspiration: the song ‘medicine’ by daughter-give it a listen 


And the dark-haired boy picked up his needles and picked up his smack. There was a soft whisper from the 
wind outside, a breeze gently knocking at his door, but he refused to answer it. The knocking became more 
furious. He stayed sat on the floor, eyes rolling back in his head as he laid down, against his will but he would 
never say it. He would've glanced at the heroin beside him (had he been awake), and possibly thought of 
another dose or of a second chance. But there was no going home this time. It's just medicine. The wind 
knocking became the wind howling, yelling at him to open up the fucking door. He stayed put. 


You've got a warm heart. You've got a beautiful brain. But it's disintegrating from all the medicine. 
He had lost consciousness, body shivering, eyes wide, open and white as the snow perched on the trees outside 


the ratty apartment. And the wind pushed his door in, hinges tearing off in a ruthless fashion, and the howling 


was all around him. 


And he was lifted away by the wind and carried high, high, into the sky, the vicious whipping of the once-calm 


breeze everywhere and nowhere at once, and his medicine left deserted on the floor. 


